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	Retreat Aftermath: Bechloe

"Okay everybody!" Beca yells. As everybody gathers in the Bella house, Chloe sits next to Beca, while everyone sat elsewhere. "Chloe. After this meeting, could we talk?" "Sure, yeah of course." They both whispered to each other. Beca explains to the girls that they will be able to beat DSM. She explains her idea. The choreography, the songs they will sing, and when they will rehearse. "Everyday at six o'clock...p.m." Everybody said that time is good for them. After everyone left, Beca asked Fat Amy when she would be back at the house. "About ten to ten thirty." "Okay just wondering, because I need to study." Fat Amy left. Beca asked Chloe back to the house.

Once Chloe and Beca were in Beca's room Chloe asked, "What do you wanna-" Beca cuts her off, "When you said you regretted not getting to experiment...you meant with me, didn't you." Chloe walked to Beca's bed before saying anything. She opened her mouth to say something, but she didn't. She just closed them. She is usually fine talking to anyone, especially with Beca. She is scared of what Beca will say. Beca looks straight at her waiting for her to say something. Beca is surprised by the way Chloe was just sitting there looking down to the floor, along with her acting the way she is. Chloe took a few deep breaths. "Yes. I did." She got up and sat back down again. Chloe wasn't sure on what to do next. Beca then sat next to Choe. Beca smiled. She couldn't help but ask why. "Why? Why me?" Chloe looked back at her, then back at the floor. "Because." "Because what?" Beca was starting to guess why she would pick her. She asks herself, "Why me? I don't have a problem with it. I just wanna know why." She keeps saying that in her head and not out loud. Chloe hears her say it. At least the part where Beca says she's okay with it. "What?" Beca notices that she accidentally said that part out loud. "Yeah." Beca moved a little closer to Chloe. "I still wanna know. Why me?" "I just… I… we…" Chloe paused. Beca tilted her head still waiting. "Okay...we are really close, and I wanna be closer, and not just as a friend. Why are you mentioning this now… I mean it's been almost a week and a half." Beca was trying to find the right words to answer that. She finally found a way to say it after a minute. "I just couldn't stop thinking about it after you said that. Even though I said you were weird… it was because I didn't know what else to say. I'm not gay or bisexual, but... I am willing to try, If you are serious about this experiment thing." Chloe stared at Beca. "Really?" "Yeah why not. I mean we _are _very close and I trust you. I don't trust many people. You are probably like one out of five or six people. I am very close to the other girls but none of them has my trust, just you and only you." Chloe had a smile wider than ever. Her eyes wide. Along with all that she is blushing. Beca hugs her. Very tight.

Amy walks into the room while they were hugging. "Oh, hey. I thought you were studying." "I was going to but then I asked Chloe to come over." "Why? No offense Chloe, I was not expecting you to be in our room." Chloe showed no offense is taken by giving her a smile. "We were just talking about what happened at the retreat." Chloe claimed. "Oh, what about the retreat?" Fat Amy kept asking these questions. "It's up to Beca if she wants to tell you. I don't care who she tells about what we were talking about, but she is the only one allowed to say anything. Not me." "Are you really okay with me telling anybody?" "Yeah everybody knows how confident I am." Fat Amy sat there listening to Beca and Chloe. She still didn't know what was going on, but she waited to say anything. "Beca it's okay."

Chloe left after saying that to her. "What is going on? What were you talking about?" "Fat Amy. Calm down. I'll tell you, but you can't tell anyone else. Okay?" "Yeah. I promise. I won't tell anybody not even the Bellas." Fat Amy sat down on her bed. She sat there waiting for Beca to say something. Beca was trying to figure out where to start. "At the retreat… Chloe mentioned something she regretted that she has not done in college. She said that she regrets not getting to experiment. When she said that to me she meant she wanted to do that with me. I asked her about it today after the Bellas meeting. Even though it's been a week since she mentioned it… I decided to talk to her about it because I couldn't stop thinking about it." As Beca was explaining, Amy just stared at her. "I asked her "Why me". She told me that even though we were so close she wanted to be closer, as in more than friends. I thought about it for a few seconds. I decided that I was willing to try. She was surprised but happy. I'm fine being the person she picked… more than fine actually. I'm not sure how it will go, but I wanna try anyway." Amy sat there thinking. "Are you doing this for you or for her?" "For both of us. I think." Fat Amy was surprised. She got up and sat next to Beca. "Well how do you think it's going to go?" "I don't know. I hope it goes well though." Beca then looked at the floor and let out a sigh. "Well, I won't tell anybody." "Thank you, Amy."

"Did you notice how happy Emily was when you asked her if she wanted to collaborate?" Beca was confused why Amy said that. "Yeah. I do. Why?" "It's just the way she looks at you and how she listens to you. I just think maybe she likes you." "I don't know. I really never thought about it. Now that you mention it, maybe she does. Should I ask her?" "Well, maybe before rehearsals you could ask her. It's really up to you." Beca looked at Amy. "Stay by me when she shows up." Fat Amy said that it was okay. Beca asked if she can go to sleep. "Yeah, I'm getting tired too."

Chapter 2

Beca and Jesse were no longer together. They decided it was best to be friends. Best friends. They still like each other, but things were well until something happened making things weird for them to be together.

Beca went to Jesse's to hang out with him before rehearsals. "Hey, I wanna ask you something. You know Emily, right?" Jesse nodded his head. "Yeah. I see you hang out with her all the time, well, since you met her." "Well do you think it's possible she likes me?" "I don't know I only met her like four times." "Amy says that Emily looks at me in that way and the way she acts around me." "Oh. Well if that's true, then Amy _is_ probably right." Beca didn't know what else to say. So she checked the time. "Oh! I have to go! I have to go, but I need to talk to you about something tomorrow." "Okay. I'll see you tomorrow then." Beca walked out the door.

Fat Amy stood waiting for Beca to enter the room. "Hey sorry. I was at Jesse's." "Did you tell him about... you know what." "No. I asked him if he thinks you're right about Emily." "Oh. Well you ready to ask?" Beca shook her body trying to get rid of the nervousness she had. Which is weird because she is usually okay with confronting people about something like this. Emily was talking with Stacie. She was acting normal around her. Nothing that shows she is acting weird around her. "Emily! Can you come here!" Beca shouted. Emily looked at Beca and smiled. She turned to Stacie saying she will talk to her later.

Emily walked smiling at Beca. "See, she's acting different around you." Amy whispers to Beca. Beca gave Amy a look that told her to calm down. "Hi." Emily said cheerfully.

Beca and Amy looked at each other. Then back at Emily. Emily was so confused on what was going on between them. Beca then elbowed Amy on the side. "Oh so I'm asking." "You're the one who thought this." They whispered to each other. "Emily… I wanted to ask something." Amy stopped and took a breath. "Do you like Beca? As more than a friend?" Beca widened her eyes pretending that she was not expecting Amy to ask that. Emily stood there frozen. Beca was starting to think it was a bad idea asking this.

Emily knew what she wanted to say. "Can...can I just sit and watch the rehearsal today… my head kinda hurts." Emily said. "Yeah sure. Just make sure to pay attention." After Emily asked that, Beca knew that Amy was right. "I told you." Beca turned towards Amy. "Yeah you were right. I'm just worried that now she won't want to rehearse for the next few days."

Beca saw Chloe walk into the room. "Oh hey! I'm guessing you told Amy." "Yeah. I did. She was surprised but she was okay by it. She changed the subject after we talked about it." "I would understand that. Should we start rehearsing now?" Beca looked at Chloe thinking she should tell her about Emily. She didn't. "Chloe. Emily is going to sit out and just watch practice for today." Chloe turned around. "Why?" "Uh… she has a very bad headache." Beca tried to say without looking like she is lying. It worked. Chloe nodded her head and walked to the other girls.

As practice went on, Emily sat there watching. Emily was watching Beca lead the group. She kept wondering how Fat Amy knew she liked Beca. She wasn't angry, she was just confused, embarrassed, and upset how they noticed. She was trying to hide it, but couldn't. She was upset that she couldn't hide it. She was mostly embarrassed. Every time Beca would look at her, she would look at the ground.

Amy once again decided that she would be back at the house at ten thirty. "Amy! Tell Bumper I said hi." Beca said walking away from the gym. Beca went to Chloe's room an hour after practice. Once Beca opened the door to the Bella house, Chloe looked down stairs. "Hey. Come on up!" Beca walked up the stairs slowly.

"You know you are very slow walking up these stairs." Chloe said as she entered the room. Beca took a deep breath. "What's wrong?" Chloe asked closing the door and looking worried. She stood up and walked towards Beca. She took her hands and asked again. "It's been a very weird day." Beca said very quietly. "How's that?" Chloe sat back down on her bed. She patted the bed telling Beca to sit next to her. "You know you can te-" Beca cuts her off quickly. "Emily likes me." Beca said so fast it makes Chloe just stare at her. "Is that the reason she sat out?" "Yea." "Oh." Chloe says high-pitched. "I'm gonna go. I'll be back at about eight. Is that okay?" "Yeah of course." Chloe walked her to the stairs, Chloe decided to walk down too. There was a very high pitched shriek. Beca turned around no longer facing the door. Chloe on the ground at the bottom of the stairs. "Oh my god! Chloe!" Beca ran to her. She shook Chloe to see if she was okay. Chloe didn't move. Beca texted the whole group of Bellas, staying by Chloe's side trying to figure out what to do. She picked Chloe up and layed her down on the couch. Beca ran upstairs to get the fluffiest pillow on Chloe's bed. Once she found one, she gets even more worried. Beca is running back down stairs, she almost hits something at the corner of the wall. She is so panicked. She puts the pillow under Chloe's head. No movement, Chloe shows no movement. Not one twitch. Nothing.

The Bellas arrived at the Bella house Chloe still isn't moving. "Shouldn't she have woken up by now?" Stacie says trying to be quite. Everyone shrugged. They all decided to wait another fifteen minutes. "It's been almost forty-five minutes." Fat Amy called the ambulance. The Bellas all sat by Chloe waiting for a sign to show she is okay. Nothing. Not one movement.

The ambulance arrived. "Emily! Come here." Emily walked slowly to Beca. "You are coming with me. I want to talk to you the second we get to the hospital." "Okay." Emily followed Beca into the ambulance. They both sat there quietly, watching the EMTs work. Beca is looking straight at Chloe. She is about to cry. She is thinking the worst.

They were finally at the hospital. They moved Chloe into a room. None of the Bellas were there yet. They had to wait for the doctor. While they were waiting for the doctor, Beca decided to talk to Emily about what happened. "Emily. I… I'm not mad, and you shouldn't be ashamed or scared. Not even humiliated." "Okay, but I know you don't like me like that." Emily wasn't afraid to say that to her because she already knew that she didn't like her like that. "No. I'm sorry." Everybody was in the doorway looking at Emily. Emily looked back at them wondering if they heard her. No one seemed to show any sign of being surprised.

Surprisingly at that moment Chloe was starting to wake up. No one had noticed because they were all staring at Emily. "What happened?" Chloe asked in a very raspy voice. Beca and Emily turned around. They all walked toward Chloe. They asked her if she's alright. "My arm hurts like hell. I think I might've sprained it." Fat Amy decided to say something. "We should give you to the room for a bit." Everyone followed Amy out of the room.

Chapter 3

The doctor walk in the room. "Okay. You said she was out for almost about an hour right." Beca nods. "Wait. I was out that long? Wow." Chloe says quietly. "Why _was_ she out that long?" Beca looks at the doctor waiting for an answer. "Well, she hit a spot on her head that is very fragile." Chloe touched the spot she hit. "I don't feel any pain." "If there is no pain near your head or on your head., then it sure will later. We also need to know if anything hurts so we can take care of it. Does anything hurt beside your head?" "Yeah. Um… just my arm." "Okay we will take you to get an x-ray. If your arm is broken we will need to take you right into surgery.

Beca waited for the doctor to tell her if Chloe needed surgery. "Yes, she will be in surgery. She will be there for at least and hour or two. You should go home and get some rest. What is your phone number so we can call when she is out of surgery." Beca gave her number to the doctor. Then she walked to a cab that she called. She sits there waiting to get home.

Beca decided to go to Chloe's and hang out in her room. She walked to Chloe's room quietly. She opened the door to find the girls l waiting.

"She's fine. It's all good." Beca sat down on Chloe's bed. "She wouldn't wake up because of where she hit her head. That spot was fragile. Oh, and she also broke her arm. She is fine though. They were all throwing Beca questions. She was trying to say something, but every time a person would stop her.

Beca's phone starts to ring. "It's the hospital. Excuse me." Beca walks out the room bringing the phone to her ear.

She walks back into the room. "No one can visit her right now. Only her family." Stacie says. "Okay, we'll just have to wait." "What about Worlds?" Cynthia Rose asks. "I don't know." Beca says.

It's been almost a week. Beca is trying to ignore everybody, even the Bellas. Aubrey said that when Chloe gets out she is going be with the girls for a few days. No one was surprised. Aubrey and Chloe were a bit closer than Beca and Chloe. Beca mostly skipped classes and stayed in her room. Everyone would try to get her to come outside, but she would ignore them. The only thing she would listen to was the ring of her phone hoping it would be Chloe or the doctor. That's all. Nothing else. No one else.

Beca is in the kitchen. She grabs a cup and fills it with water. At the minute she hears her phone ring. She runs to pick it up. "Hello?" "Hey Beca it's Chloe go to the house, and bring everyone there. I sent something. It's fragile so be careful." "I will. I'm glad to hear your voice Chlo. I really miss you." "I miss you too. Now go to the Bella house. I really want you to see it." "Okay I'm here now, but I'll go grab everyone and bring them back. Talk to you after." Beca hangs up the phone and texts everyone to meet her at the Bella house. Once they all met Beca, they all followed Beca to the house. "Whats going on?" Flo asked. "I don't know Chloe just told me she sent something to the house." The girls then see the Trebles walking next to them. Jesse, Benji, and Bumper.

Beca opened the door. They all walked into the living room. Nothing. Beca looked around. Everyone looked at her. Beca shrugs. She sees Chloe in the doorway. "Chloe." She said in relief. She was going to say something, but she couldn't say what she wanted to say. Everybody is smiling along with every girl and boy in the room. Aubrey appears on the stairs. Beca hugs Chloe. "Careful, I have a broken arm, remember." She whispers into Beca's ear. Beca smiles. Chloe smiles too. They are both so happy to see each other that they forgot that everybody is in the room with them. "Hey, Chloe how do you feel?" Amy broke the silence. Reality comes back. She let go of Beca. I feel great. More than great." She stares into Beca's eyes. Chloe turns toward everybody. "They said that everything is okay. That there is nothing to be worried about. The test shows nothing is wrong, nothing besides my arm.

Everyone pulled chairs and or anything to sit on because it was like a small party. While Chloe was talking, Beca couldn't help but look at Emily. She just felt so guilty. She feels that it's her fault that Emily likes her and can't be with her. Emily understands this though. Emily looked at her and she finds Beca staring at her. Emily then sat up and said that she had to call somebody. She ran outside. Nobody looked outside to see if she is actually on the phone. Fat Amy looks at Beca. Beca shrugs. Fat Amy stood up. "I need to talk to Beca and Emily. We will be right back." Amy grabbed Beca by her arm and forced her up. "Whoah. Okay. I'm coming." Chloe looked at them. She was wondering why they all went outside. She went back to telling everyone about everything she remembers.

"Emily." Emily is sitting on the steps. She hears Fat Amy and stands up. When she turns around she also sees Beca. "Oh. Hi." Emily responds. She acts all weird and makes everything awkward. "I have to go. I'll be inside." Beca grabs her arm before letting her get to the door. "Fat Amy. Please go inside." "Beca are you sure?" "Dude, I'm sure." Fat Amy walks into the house and goes back to where she was sitting.

.

"Emily what's going on? Are you okay? Are you hurt? Are you ups-" Emily stops her. "How do you get over someone that you can't be with?" Beca stood there. "Oh." She said in a way that she doesn't understand. Emily stands, still hoping for an answer. Beca sits down. "I don't really know." After she says that Emily sits down next to her. "I'm sorry to put you in this position." Emily admits. "I'm just surprised you like me." "Why are you surprised by that?" "I don't know. I...I...I just don't know. Maybe because I don't know much about you. All I know is that you are nice, funny, kind, generous, you're not selfish, and a whole lot of things. I just don't know what you like to do other than music." Beca stood up then picked Emily off the ground. "Let's talk about this more later." They both walked into the room. Everyone is all around the house. Chloe ran to Beca. "Hey what was that about?" "I was just talking to Emily about... you know what." "Oh yeah."

Everyone eventually left the Bella house. Beca and Chloe stayed home. Aubrey went back to her job. Everyone else went back to doing their own thing.

Once they got to Chloe's room. Beca closed the door behind her. She slammed it. It made Chloe jump. "Sorry." Beca said quietly. "How are you feeling?" "I feel fine. Like nothing even happened. Everything feels fine." They both walked into Chloe's room. "Hey Chloe, do you want to stick with the experimentation?" Chloe turned around, looking at Beca and thinking why'd she asked that. "Yeah, I do, but we don't have to." "I know." Chloe walked toward Beca. Chloe is smiling. "Why? Do you not want to do it anymore?" Chloe asked hiding her humiliation. "No. I mean yes...I am still willing to do this. I just wanted to ask. I mean what if you somehow forgot we were doing this, and I were to humiliate myself." Beca said nervously hoping that it didn't sound pathetic. "Bec... I remember just fine. I wanna ask though, how would you humiliate yourself?" Beca smiled. "Wow. You really do remember don't ya." Choe kept nodding her head. "Well I would humiliate myself by asking something like where you would like to start with this." Chloe tilts her head. "I never really thought of that... where _do_ you want to start? Or where are you _willing_ to start?" Beca goes to sit next to Chloe. She then shrugs. Chloe opens her mouth slightly to say something, but before she can, Beca collides her lips to Chloe's. Beca doesn't rush it. Chloe doesn't pull back. She lets Beca lead the kiss. Beca's hands are on Chloe's waist. Meanwhile, Chloe's hands are pressed against Beca's cheeks. Beca is surprised of what just happened. What she did. She just had the urge to do it. Chloe was smiling, she was filled with happiness. Nothing is pulling Beca back. Beca doesn't want to pull back. Chloe is still letting Beca lead. Chloe doesn't want to mess this up. Not at this point. If Beca pulls back, Chloe won't force her back.

Beca finally pulls back. Trying to breathe without showing any sign of the struggle. Chloe breathing softly. They are both smiling. Beca is finally able to find the breath she was looking for. "I am willing to start there." Beca said softly. "Then we will start there." Chloe agrees. "I will do anything to make sure that nothing is being forced." Beca was happy she said that, not because she said that, but because of how confident she was saying it. Beca loves how Chloe is confident and straight up truthful to her. That is just two reasons that makes Beca love her. There are many more things to state why she loves her. Chloe has a different effect on Beca. Beca has a different effect on Chloe. It works both ways. No matter what happens, they can't be pulled apart.

Chapter 4

Beca is sitting in her room on her laptop. It's after eleven. Amy should've been back by now. Beca went and grabbed her phone to call Amy. She called, but no answer. At that point, Beca has decided to text every Bella. Along with Jesse. She texted Jesse so he could ask Bumper if she is still with him. No one has texted her back yet. She gets one text, it was Jesse.

_Bumper says she left at ten fifteen._

**_Well where the hell would she be?_**

_I will ask everybody else. Calm down._

Beca did what Jesse told her to do. She was trying to think where she could've been. Beca walks out of her room frustrated. She grabs a paper and pencil and writes down, "_Amy I will be at Jesse's. Please meet me there." _She walks out to the front of the house. She looks around. No sign of anyone.

"Jesse! Jesse it's Beca! Jesse!" Beca keeps knocking on the door. She's still waiting for an answer. It's been five minutes. She goes around the back and looks up to find a light on in Jesse's room. Beca finds a stick and throws it at his window. Nothing. She tries again. Nothing. She then picks up a rock and throws it at the window. Still nothing. She starts to walk away. She goes to the front and looks at the door once more. She walks and walks. She stops and turns back toward the house. She takes out her phone and calls Chloe's. It is ringing. Ringing. Ringing. Ringing. She ends the call. She walks to the door and knocks on it again. No answer. Beca takes her hair and takes out the pony tail. She turns around and walks across the street. Beca walks to the corner and sees Chloe walking to the Bella house. She runs to Chloe. "Chloe! I thought you were somewhere with Aubrey." Chloe looks at Beca confused. "I went to one of my favorite places on campus. Are you okay?" Beca nodded.

They walked to the door of the house. Chloe walked upstairs before Beca. She opens the door and walks in. Chloe turns to the closet. "Hey!" A stranger walks out of the closet. Beca walks into the room. "Who the hell are you?" Chloe asked angrily. "Shut up!" The guy yells. "Seriously, who are you?" Chloe asked once more. The guy brings out a gun. Chloe jumps back. "Okay, calm down. Let's take a deep breath. Lower the gun. Calm down." Chloe says trying to keep calm. "Don't tell me what to do!" The guy yells bringing the gun towards Beca. He puts the hand on the trigger. He pulls it. "Beca!" Chloe yells and jumps in front of her. Everything is going so fast that Beca can't tell what is happening. "Chloe!" Beca yells.

"CHLOE!" Beca wakes up, sitting up from the bed. A light turns on. "Beca? You okay?" Chloe gets out of her bed. She looks up at Beca to find her crying, Chloe goes to the bed and tries to comfort Beca. "Bec, it's okay. You're okay. Everything is okay." Beca looks up at Chloe. "How did I get here?" Beca stared at Chloe waiting for her to answer. Beca looks down to the blanket she is holding on to. "You asked if you could sleep here." Beca looked up again. Chloe is covered in blood. Beca looks at her hands and sees them pressing against the wound on Chloe's stomach. Chloe begins to fall to the floor. Beca catches her hands before she falls off the bed. "Chloe." Beca starts to cry. Tears falling. Everything is slow around her. "Chloe. I'm sorry."

"Chloe!" Beca yells waking up to find Fat Amy sleeping. She gets off the bed seeing if this one is a dream too. "Beca. What is going on? What are you doing?" "Is this a dream?" Fat Amy walks up to her. She raises her hand to Beca's forehead. "No, no fever." Beca slaps Fat Amy's hand down. She changes into her clothes for today and brushed her hair and teeth. She skips breakfast. She puts her shoes on and runs out the door. She checks the time. It's eight o'clock in the morning. She runs on the sidewalk to find Chloe. She runs to the cafe where Chloe likes to go, she does not stop until she realizes that Chloe never goes there this early. She turns back and runs toward the house. She knocks on the door. She doesn't know why because the house is all the Bellas. It belongs to the whole group. Chloe answers the door. She has a cup of water in her hand. Beca darts forward with a hug. "Oh! Okay then." Beca is still hugging her, while Chloe is trying to back into the house. Once Chloe shuts the door, Beca lets go of her. Chloe takes Beca's hand and pulls her up to her room. She pulls Beca into the room. Chloe puts her water down on a table and shuts the door.

"Well I'm happy my broken arm was the one holding the water. Almost dropped it but at least it wasn't the one that you hugged so hard." Chloe sits on her bed. Beca sits in front of her. Chloe notices that she is crying. "Beca?" "Yea?" "Why are you crying?" Beca looked straight into her eyes. "I'm just happy you're okay." Chloe tilts her head. "I have been." "Chloe, I had a dream. I just needed to know it wasn't real." "I'm okay. This isn't a dream. Do you want to tell me about it?" Beca shrugged. She thought about it for a few minutes. Chloe waited. "Amy wasn't at home when she was supposed to be, so I went to Jesse's because no one else was here, but he weren't home. I tried and tried and tried to get him to answer 'cuz his bedroom light was on. I gave up and walked across the street. I saw you walking home so I ran to you. I asked where you were because I thought you were with Aubrey, you said you went to one of your favorite places on campus. We walked into the room and some guy was in the closet. He had a gun and tried to shoot me, but you jumped in front of me." Beca paused. Chloe was staring at Beca waiting for her to continue. "The second dream I had was somewhat the same. I woke up in this room sleeping in the bed next to you. I screamed your name when I woke up. You then woke up and saw me crying and came to where I was sitting. You asked what happened. I just looked down at the blanket I was holding onto. I looked back up and saw blood on your shirt. I looked down again and saw my hands pressing down on your stomach where the blood was coming from. That was it. I woke up and screamed your name again, but it was when I actually woke up." Chloe sat there. Just staring at her. She pulled Beca close to her. Very close. Beca could feel Chloe breathing. Chloe moved closer and closer. Her lips were so close to Beca's. Beca wanted to kiss her. She was afraid. She wanted Chloe to kiss her this time. She wanted it to be smooth. She knows Chloe is a good kisser. She always thought she might've been. Now that she knows, she wants Chloe to kiss her first. Beca doesn't know why. She can feel everything rushing through her body. Chloe pushes her lips softly onto Beca's. Chloe is breathing slowly. She feels confident. Beca is trying not to push anything farther than it's going. This time Chloe is leading. Beca doesn't care who leads, she just doesn't want mess it up by hurting her arm. Beca is wondering where this is going to go. Chloe pulls back slowly. Her eyes are stilled closed. Beca's too. "I'm not going anywhere." Chloe whispers.

Right after Chloe says that someone knocks on the bedroom door. "Uh...who is it?" Beca asked. "It's Stacie. Some of the Bellas wanna play truth or dare. Do you want to play? Wait...Beca?" Chloe looked at Beca. Chloe went to open the door. "Stacie...we would love to play." Chloe turned to look at Beca. Beca looks at her with a face showing the expression of "why did you just do that?" Chloe shrugged. "Are you guys coming or not?"Stacie said. Beca got up and walked behind Chloe. "So where are we playing the game?" Beca asked looking at the ground. "Here. In the backyard." Stacie said loudly. "Chloe, you are the best kisser I've ever met." Beca said moving a little closer to Chloe trying to whisper. "Why thank you. Right back at you."Chloe said to Beca. They both stayed back behind Stacie smiling. Beca looked down at Chloe's hand. She was wondering if she wanted to go for it or not. She couldn't decide, Chloe did that for her. Chloe softly grabbed Beca's hand. Beca looked at Chloe. Once Chloe looked at Beca, Beca turned her head. They let go of each others hand once they got to the backyard. "Okay. The Trebles will be here in a minute." Stacie said. "Do you think this is dirty truth or dare?" Chloe asked. Beca shrugged. Nobody heard them. Chloe didn't want them to. Beca is confused on what they are doing. The Trebles walked to the back. Benji first, then jesse, and the rest of the Trebles. "Okay let's get started!" Fat Amy yelled. "Who wants to go first?" Cynthia asked. Jesse raised his hand. He asked Beca. "Truth or dare?" Beca stopped for a minute. "Truth." "What Amy said, was it true?" Beca looked at him. She leaned toward him asking him quietly, "What are you talking about?" "You and Chloe...Experimenting?" She looked at Chloe to Fat Amy to Jesse and back to Chloe. She leaned back to the position she was in before the question. "Yea. It is." Beca looked around the room. She looked at Stacie. "Stacie! Truth or Dare?" "Truth." "Okay. Which Treble would you have sex with?" Some of the girls giggled. The boys however smiled and winked. "I don't know. Maybe Jesse. I would do all of them." Everybody laughed and she smiled. Stacie asked someone else. Beca turns to Chloe. "Jesse knows." Chloe looked at Beca with wide eyes. Chloe said that it was okay that Beca tells anyone she wants, but she didn't want Jesse to know. "How does he know?" "Fat Amy told him." Chloe looked at Fat Amy. She was not mad at her but she wasn't happy about it either. "Emily. Truth or Dare?" Cynthia asked. Cynthia wanted her to say truth. She had just the thing in mind. "I'll go with dare." "I dare you to kiss Beca." Emily, Beca, and Chloe's eyes were wide. "Um... uh... I think I'm good." "Yeah! Yeah, I think she's good!" Beca said. "I think there are chickens in this right?" Chloe said, hoping someone would say yes. "Yea, I guess. We each get two. Is everyone alright with that? Also you can't say the same dare or truth to the same person." Benji said. Everybody agreed. Emily took a chicken on that round. She wanted to, but she **is** trying to get over Beca. If they were to kiss, then she wouldn't be able to get over her at all. Beca was relieved by the fact that Emily took the chicken. "Bec, can I talk to you after the game? In my room?" Beca nodded her head. She already knew what Chloe wanted to talk about. She didn't know how she felt about talking to Chloe now after the dare. Chloe wanted to talk, but she didn't exactly have everything she wanted to say. She was ready to say some things. She wants to scream. She wants to yell. She holds onto that. She will hold it back. She wanted to stay calm. That's what she had done.

Chapter 5

Chloe was waiting for Beca to get upstairs. Beca was being so slow just to take off her jacket and take her shoes off. It seems to Beca that she is trying to stall. "BECA!" Chloe yells. "I'm coming, calm down." Once Beca is in the room, Chloe slams the door. "When you said that Emily liked you, I thought you meant a little crush. Not a big one that makes it all weird and awkward. You also said you only told Fat Amy." "Chlo, I did. I also did tell you she liked me, I didn't say it was a tiny crush. I told Amy not to tell anybody." "Yeah well she did." Chloe was getting mad over something Beca thought was a little stupid. "You told me I could tell anybody. Also, did you not see that Emily sat out because of how much she liked me. If it was a tiny crush, don't you think she would still practice with us? You know what don't even answer that." "You know what! I was fine with you telling anyone, but I didn't think you'd actually tell. Please get out of my room. I can't take this. My arm hurts. I just need some time to be able to understand everything that is happening." Chloe tries to calm down. She walks to the door and opens it. She waits for Beca to leave. "Chlo. I'm not leaving." "Go now!" Beca walks to the door. She takes the doorknob out of Chloe's hand. She shuts it. She has Chloe stuck to the back of the door. "I'm. Not. Leaving." Chloe looks into Beca's eyes. She goes for it. She kisses Beca. Beca's arm still against the door keeping it closed. The kiss gets deeper and deeper every second. None of them wants to pull back. Chloe puts her hands around Beca's neck, carefully to make sure she doesn't hurt her arm more. Beca pulls Chloe closer. Beca starts to slowly walk backwards. She makes her way to the bed. She picks up Chloe and sits down slowly. Chloe's knees are on the bed while her body is over Beca's. They are still kissing not moving apart too far. Beca is holding onto Chloe's waist to prevent her from falling. They are at the edge of the bed. Beca's feet still touching the ground. The kiss is very deep. It's deep enough to make each of them take sharp breaths. They don't want to stop. The problem is Chloe needs to pull back. She wants more but she needs to breathe.

"Are you okay?" Beca ask breathing hard. "Yes. I'm fine. I just really enjoy this." She says trying to breathe steadily. "How do you feel about this experiment so far?" Chloe asks smiling. "Great. I'm glad we are doing this. If I said no, I would've regretted it. Now, I don't have to regret it." Chloe gets up off Beca's lap. Beca hugs Chloe softly. Chloe hugs back. They would do anything for each other.

"You know, when I told Amy about us, she asked me if I was doing this for you or me, I said I didn't know. I do now, I'm doing it for both of us. I'm doing this for me. For you. For us." Beca finally found out. She mentioned this to Chloe because she didn't want to lie about another thing at the moment. "Well, I feel the same way. About not regretting this. You know if you want to stop, I will understand." Chloe looked at Beca hoping she would say that she is still okay with this. "I know." Chloe had no idea what that meant. Everything felt right to Beca. Well, maybe not everything. She is thinking if she really feels that way. She found out who she is doing this for, but she isn't sure of how she really felt about this. She liked the kiss, she loved it. Every time they kiss, everything around them fades into nothing. The only thing Beca can feel is the taste of Chloe's lips. Chloe feels the same way about Beca. It is like they are gay. They don't exactly know what their sexuality is anymore. "Chloe. Does this make us gay?" Beca asked hoping it wasn't as weird as it sounded. Chloe stopped to think. "Hm, I don't know." She said still thinking. Beca looked at her. She just stared. Chloe looked back at Beca. Chloe was smiling. Beca loves when Chloe smiles. It makes her feel more welcome. She feels safer. She doesn't know why. She just feels safer.

"Ow. Ow. Okay." Chloe said holding onto her arm. "Chloe? Are you okay?" "I don't know. My arm just suddenly hurts really bad." Chloe stood up. Beca is still sitting down, looking at Chloe's arm. "Beca. Beca." Chloe is breathing hard. Everything is getting blurry. "Beca?!" "What? What is happening? Tell... tell me what is happening." "Beca? Bec..." Chloe is getting tired. She sees everything in slow motion. She can see Beca jumping up onto her feet. Chloe feels her body crash to the ground. Beca sitting on her knees. "Chlo, Chlo can you hear me? Say something." Chloe wanted to say help, but she was struggling to breathe. "Okay. Hold on Chlo. Calm down. Can you hear me?" She nodded her head, she could only nod twice. "Can you say anything?" Chloe tried. She only coughed. "Okay. Stay calm. Try to calm down. Can you do that? I'm gonna call the girls." Chloe was holding on to her arm. She was trying to relax, but her body was refusing to. She tried to say something else. She only heard herself squeal. Beca turned around. She put a pillow under Chloe's head. Chloe winced in pain. "Sorry." Beca said quietly.

_**Hey guys. You need to get to Chloe's room. ASAP!**_

Beca texted to everyone. Beca took a ponytail and pulled Chloe's hair back as carefully as she could. "Chloe, I texted everyone. It's going to be okay." Beca said trying to be strong for Chloe. "Can you move?" Chloe tried to. She couldn't. Instead, she winced once more. "Okay. Okay. Don't try to move then. You are in too much pain. Try not to move." Beca put her hand into Chloe's. They waited and waited. Finally Fat Amy, Emily, and Stacie busted through the door. "What is going on?" Stacie asked. "I don't know. She fell to the ground. She can't move or talk. She can hear us though. She moved her head twice but that was it." "Well what were you doing before this happened?" Emily asked. Beca sat still, her eyebrows were raised, eyes squinted, and her hand still in Chloe's. "Uh... hmph... nothing really, um... just talking about everything that happened at the retreat." Beca sat there, still figuring out if she said what she'd said. "Okay." "Yeah, she was sitting down, then she got up and kept saying "ow" and saying my name. I asked what was wrong. She said her arm hurt more than it was already hurting. She started saying my name again. She started to lose her breath. Now... now she is struggling to actually breathe." Beca said really worried, looking at Chloe. Beca turned and looked at the girls. Fat Amy looked at Beca. She walked up to her. "Were you guys really talking about the retreat?" Beca looked at Amy. "No." "Oh..." The girls walked to the beds and sat down. No one knew what to do. "OWWWW... Help me-e-e." Chloe screamed. She then blacked out. "Chloe? Chlo? Guys her eyes closed, she isn't doing anything. Chloe's hand slipped out of Beca's. The other Bellas' walked through the door. "Good. You are here. Everybody, we need to get her onto the bed." Beca demanded. Everybody listened. The all sat around her. Waiting for some kind of sign. Any kind. Nothing happened. Nothing.

Chapter 6

It has been ten minutes. Chloe started to come back. "She is waking up!" Flo said with her accent. Everybody went to Chloe's bed. Beca sat next to her. "Chloe? Are you okay?" She said looking at Chloe hoping for her to say something. "Yeah. Um... what happened?" Everybody looked at each other around the bed. "You don't remember anything? Nothing?" Cynthia Rose said with an attitude. "All I remember is the pain that was coming from my arm, and Beca running to me. Speaking of my arm... I don't feel any pain. Nothing hurts." Beca looked closer to her. "I'll explain what happened later. You don't feel anything?" "Nope." "Let's test it then." Fat Amy said picking up a heavy box full of nail polish. "No, no, no!" Everybody screamed. Amy threw it right at Chloe's arm. Chloe showed no sign of pain. Everybody was surprised. "Anything?" Emily said moving towards her. "No." Chloe said looking straight at her arm. "What is happening?" Chloe said looking for an answer knowing that she isn't going to get one.

"So is she okay?" Beca asked the doctor. "Yeah, there is no sign of a broken bone. I've never seen any bone recover this fast. Can you move your arm easily without pain? Can you also control what you are doing?" Chloe took her arm and threw them in the arm. She also counted to ten with her fingers. After that she bent her arms. "Yeah." "Well, you won't need a cast anymore. Let me just take it off." The doctor got a knife and carefully cut the cast open and took it off. Beca was texting everybody.

_**She doesn't need the cast anymore. I'm bringing her back to the house. Get everything ready.**_

Chloe and Beca walked into the Bella house. "Why are the lights off? Where is everyone at?" Chloe asked eagerly. Beca opened the door. "Congrats!" The Trebles and the Bellas yelled. Chloe smiled. She looked at Beca. "Thank you." She said quietly. "Do you want a beer...or your jiggle juice as you'd call it?" Beca asked. Chloe nodded. Beca lead the way. They both got their drink then walked to the side of the room. "Could we not go in the middle of the room? Maybe just stay on the outside." "Yeah sure whatever you want." Beca responded smiling at Chloe. Chloe wanted to kiss Beca. She couldn't though. She wanted Beca to kiss her because she didn't want to embarrass her. She doesn't care what people think of her. Beca knows that. Chloe will wait. She can't wait. She will though. Beca will kiss her when the time is right.

It is ten thirty at night. Chloe and Beca are drunk. Beca was nowhere near as drunk as Chloe. Chloe was dancing to the music. She kept saying to Beca, "Come on dance with me". Beca was dancing with her. Chloe was to drunk to know that. Chloe brought a drink to Beca. "Do you want some?" "Chloe, I already have a drink in my hand." "What? No you don't. Beca why you lying to me?" "Chlo, you are drunk. Let's get you home." "I'm not drunk!" Chloe dropped her drink on the floor, losing her balance. "Okay, maybe I am drunk." Beca took Chloe's hand. She walked up the stairs pulling Chloe with. Chloe was trying to stand up, but she would almost fall every time. "Okay Chlo, come here." Chloe walked towards Beca obeying her demand. Beca pulled Chloe's arm around her neck.

They were finally in Chloe's room. Chloe was almost about to fall asleep. She noticed Beca taking her shoes off and taking her bracelets off, after Beca was done doing that she turned to the door and started to walk out. "Beca?" Beca turned and looked at her, "Yeah"? Chloe stared at Beca. "Could you stay here with me?" "Sure move over a bit." Beca shut the door then laid next to Chloe taking the blanket and putting it over Chloe's arms. Chloe on her side still staring at Beca. Chloe moves closer to Beca. Beca laying on her back, her head facing the ceiling. Chloe puts her head softly onto Beca's chest. Beca looked to her chest. She puts her hand on Chloe's shoulder. "Goodnight Chlo." "Goodnight." "I love you." Beca can't believe those words came out of her mouth. "What?" Chloe looked up to Beca. "Yea." Chloe turned her head. "I love you too." Chloe began to fall asleep. After about ten minutes, Beca began to fall asleep too.

Chapter 7

Beca wakes up to find her cuddling up to Chloe. She gets up to go to the bathroom. She finds a mint in her purse. She puts it in her mouth. When she comes out of the bathroom she sees Chloe awake. "I don't feel well." Beca walks to Chloe. "How bad do you feel?" "Enough to know I was really drunk." "Ahh. So you do remember. Do you feel you are going to throw up?" Chloe rubs her eyes. "Yeah." Beca brought her hand to Chloe's forehead. "Okay. Well you have a fever. That's for sure." "God. I feel like I've fell into a volcano." "I'll stay here for the day. Okay?" Chloe nodded her head. Beca walked out of the room to get water for Chloe. She called Amy too. She told Fat Amy to tell everyone that there is no practice today.

Beca walked upstairs back into the room. She looked to the bed. Chloe wasn't there. The bathroom door was closed. She walked to the door and knocked on it. No one answered. She opened the door to find Chloe over the toilet throwing up. Beca put the water to the side and walked to Chloe. She pulled Chloe's hair back. "See this is why you don't drink so much." Chloe lifted her head and flushed the toilet. "Thanks. Next time just make sure I don't do that." Beca picked Chloe up and walked her back to the bed. She went back to the bathroom and grabbed the water. "Here, drink this water." Beca gave the water to Chloe. Chloe drank at least quarter of the cup. "Ohhh... I get drunk so easily." She said dazing off to sleep. "Well, looks like I'm staying here." Beca said talking to herself with a sigh.

_**Fat Amy I will not be out of the house for today.**_

_Why? _

_**Chloe is sick. She had too much to drink. She is throwing up and she has a fever. If you or the girls want to talk to me just come to the room and let me know.**_

_Sure. I'll let the others know. Is there anything I can do?_

_**Yeah. Can you get me something to eat. Anything but Mexican or Italian. Meaning no pizza**_

_Okay. So food. No Mexican or Italian. Meaning no pizza. Got it._

_**Thanks.**_

Amy hung up the phone. Beca walked down to the living room. She turned on the TV. She looked and looked, nothing interesting. She walked back upstairs. She opened the door to Chloe's room. "Chlo, you still sleeping?" She walked to the side of the bed to check on her. She **is** sleeping. Beca walked to the other side of the bed. She layed down next to Chloe. She sits there feeling like this is her fault. She knows it isn't but she feels like it. Chloe shifted to face Beca, still sleeping. Next thing Beca knows is Chloe cuddling up to her. She feels the weight of Chloe's body on top of her. She doesn't move. She didn't want to wake Chloe up. She put her hand on Chloe's head softly. "Chloe, Chloe, Chloe. I'm here for you. I always will be. No matter what. Even when we are in the dark." She said quietly.

"Bec! It's Fat Amy!" Beca was still laying on the bed with Chloe still cuddling up to her. The blanket over her shoulder. Chloe's hair down, just shining in the light, even though she is still sick. "Is anyone else with you?" "Just Flo and Lily. "Okay! We are in her room!" Beca could hear the door slam downstairs. Chloe jumped up. "Oh my god, seriously." She rubbed her eyes. "So much for trying to avoid loudness." "Chlo, it's not always going to be quiet. Go back to sleep. I'll be right back." Beca got up and opened the door to Chloe's room. Amy walked through the door. Lily behind her then Flo. "How is she doing?" Amy asked. "She has a fever. Sleeping for two hours. She only threw up once so that is good. Be quiet, she woke up by you slamming the door. I got her to fall back to sleep." "Oh, sorry." Flo said. "I am going to the bathroom." Lily said really quietly. No one can understand what she says because she talks too quietly. Lily walked to the bathroom. Beca shrugged. "Did you bring the food I asked for?" "Yeah. I have your food." "Yeah. Cheeseburgers." Flo said smiling. "Thank you. Can you guys go to the store and get me some books or something so I could do something without leaving the room?" "Um... sure. Why can't you do it?" "I just promised Chlo I would stay with her so..." "Fine whatever. We will be back in like maybe an hour." Amy said those things as if she was told to stay away from this house. Lily, Flo, and Amy walked out the door. Beca heard the car back out of the drive way. She sat back to where she was laying. She pulled Chloe to her. She just wanted to make Chloe feel comfortable. She knew she was when she cuddled back up to her. Everything was quiet. Not one sound. Just a buzz. Beca picked up her phone.

_Do you want us to get you gum?_

_**Sure.**_

It was Fat Amy who asked. Beca sat there. Doing absolutely nothing. She didn't mind it. It was actually quite relaxing. Beca put a timer on her phone. Fifteen minutes. She put it on vibrate. She fell to the bed completely. Her head on the pillow. Her arm around Chloe, holding her softly to her chest. Beca fell asleep.

It has now been fifteen minutes. Beca had been awaken by the phone in her pocket buzzing. Chloe woke up seven minutes later. She was breathing hard. "Chloe? Are you okay?" Chloe put her hand to her mouth. "Nope." "Okay. I'm coming." Beca stood up and grabbed Chloe's arm. She walked her as slow as possible but a little fast at the same time. She didn't want to get thrown up on. Once they were in the bathroom, Beca let go of her arm. "I'm going down stairs to get you something to get you pain reliever down. I am also going to get you more water." Beca set Chloe down next to the toilet. Chloe had her head resting on the wall. Her face was all red. "Do you want me to get the water and medicine or do you want me to stay here?" "Go get the water I am probably going to need it." Chloe said out of breath. Beca ran downstairs. She looked for the pain reliever. She got the water too. She walked up stairs. She got to Chloe's room and went into her bathroom. Chloe is throwing up again. A lot. So much that she couldn't breathe. You could hear her shaking. Her whole body is red. "Chloe? Oh my god. Hold on." Beca hesitated to put everything down. She ran to Chloe. Beca took the ponytail around her wrist and pulled Chloe's hair back a little and put it up.

Chloe was still throwing up. Her body still red. Beca tried to keep her body in one place, so it wouldn't get all over the place. The puke wasn't getting anywhere except in the toilet, but just a precaution. Chloe was having a harder time breathing. It gets harder and harder. It took her a two more minutes to stop vomiting. "Okay just stay that way for a few minutes in case okay? Can you do that?" Beca asked. Chloe did as said. Chloe coughed but no vomit. "Oh. I. Hate. Being. Sick." Chloe said very softly. Chloe flushed the toilet. "Are you good now, or do you wanna wait a few more minutes to be sure?" Chloe got up. "No. I'm fine." She coughed again. "Well, we need to get you washed up. Let's get you all showered up." Chloe grabbed clothes out of her drawer. She walked to the bathroom. Beca was in there turning on the water, and getting a towel to give to Chloe. "Cold or hot water?" "It don't really matter." Beca put it in between. She had the water turned to warm. "Okay. I am going to keep the door slightly opened, so if something happens then I can hear it." Chloe nodded. Beca walked out of the bathroom and left the door opened a little bit. She went downstairs. Fat Amy walked through the door. This time all the girls were in the house. "You are all here! Don't go upstairs she is in the shower. The door is slightly open. She just got done throwing up, it was really bad." "How bad?" Emily asked tilting her head. "Her whole body was red, and she was struggling to breathe. She was vomiting for about four to five minutes." "Oh man. I can't imagine that. Not for Chloe at least." C.R. said. Beca nodded her head. "I know. One thing I don't know is how much she had to drink. Does anyone know how much she had?" "I saw her drink five at least. She probably had more than that. As we can tell. Maybe someone put something in her drink when she wasn't looking." "That is true maybe she remembers how much she had." Beca said looking up stairs. "I'll be right back." Beca walked up stairs. She looked at the door. She walked through the door. The water was no longer running. "Chlo? You alright?" "Yeah." She walked out dressed in the clothes Beca had given her. Chloe walked to the bed and fell back into it. Her face still red. "Everybody is here. Do you wanna see them?" "I don't have a choice do I?" Beca called all the girls up. Chloe had the blanket over her and the pillow all fluffed up. "Hey, Chlo." "Chloe." "I'm sorry you're sick." Everyone said. "Hey Chlo, I didn't ask you this last night or this morning when we woke up, but do you by any chance remember how much you had to drink?" Chloe looked at Beca. "From what I can remember is maybe about nine or ten drinks." Beca looked at everyone. They all looked at Chloe. "Yeah. She had too much to drink." Stacie said with a confident voice. Everybody agreed. "Well at least no one put anything in her drink." Emily said.

That was that. Everybody went to their rooms and Beca stayed the night in Chloe's again. Chloe still had a fever the next day. The day went by. Nothing much happened. Everybody stayed home. There was still one month until Worlds. Everyone already knew everything that was planned. Beca had told everyone that they should return to rehearsing next week and work for two and a half hours instead of just two hours. The Bellas have been skipping practices because everything is going wrong for Chloe. It's not her fault. Everyone knows that.

Chapter 8

It has been three days for Chloe. She no longer has a fever. She says that she wants to have practice today instead of waiting. Beca called the girls and told them all to meet at the gym.

Beca and Chloe entered the gym together. Everybody walked to Chloe. They kept asking how she felt. She kept saying I feel better. I'm fine. Over and over. "Okay. Everybody move back. Let's get started." Beca said getting everyone away from Chloe. Everybody had the choreography. The music too. "If we keep this up for two hours then we will stop there. Unless any of you want to keep practicing. It's up to you guys." Beca called out. "We'll just practice. Once it gets to that point we will let you know." Flo said. Everybody agreed. "Okay let's keep going." Beca said trying not to yell. "Hey. Beca. Can we talk? Alone?" Beca stared at Chloe. "Yeah. Sure." They both walked to the door. Nobody would be able to hear them. "What's wrong?" "I don't know." "Hold on." Beca lifted her hand to Chloe's forehead. "You have another fever." "What? I feel fine." "Are you sure?" Yeah. I don't feel anything wrong. Nothing hurts." Beca looked at Chloe. Her head tilted. She stared right into Chloe's bright baby blue eyes. Chloe started to grow a little pale. "Let's go outside. Everybody stay in an keep going over everything!" "Where are you going?!" Emily yelled. "Yea, where are we going?" "We'll be right outside!" Beca grabbed Chloe's arm and pulled her outside. She dropped the water that was in her hand. It landed on the ground before the door closed. All the girls in the gym looked at the water bottle drop to the floor. "Beca, what are we doing outside? We need to practice." "Chlo, you're not going to practice. You are pale and you look like you are going to vomit again. You are not going to practice. You could watch, but you are not going to practice." "Fine." Chloe said with a voice that made Beca feel bad. They walked through the door back into the gym. Chloe walked to the seats angrily. "What's her problem?" Jessica said. "Don't worry about it, just leave her alone. We are going to do two hours instead." Beca said as everybody looked at her confused. "Come on! Let's go!" Everybody got into their spots.

Chloe watched Beca the whole time. She didn't take her eyes off her once.

It was time to end the practice. "Okay. Everybody in, please." Beca ordered. Chloe started to cough. She walked toward the trash can. Half-way there she started to run. She hurled into it. Beca looked to see what was going on. "I TOLD YA!" Beca yelled. Chloe was able to stop for a moment to say something back. "I see your point!" She threw up again into the trash can. Everybody was disgusted.

Chloe stopped throwing up. No one noticed. Everyone heard a thud. They all looked towards where Chloe was supposed to be standing. They saw her on the ground. "What the hell?" Fat Amy said with a somewhat high-pitched tasmanian voice. "Chloe? Are you alright?" Beca yelled. Chloe moved. "Nope. Not really." She said with a really raspy voice. Everybody walked to her, except Beca. She ran. She picked Chloe up off the floor. She tried to stand up, she started to fall back to the floor. Beca caught her. "Okay let's get you back to your room at the house." "Yeah, that's an awesome idea." Chloe said out of breath. "Guys, not trying to sound like an idiot, but I think someone put something in her drink." Fat Amy pointed out. "No. Nobody did that. Why would they do it?" Chloe asked. "To get in your pants." Amy said. Chloe turned around dizzily. "Okay, Chlo calm down. "Fat Amy. Don't say that again. It is a weird thing to say to a girl when they are sick." Fat Amy moved behind Lily. "Okay. Okay. I'm sorry." Beca turned her back around. She kept walking side to side. Beca couldn't hold her in one spot. "Okay. Chloe. Jump onto my back." "Ooh. Yay. Piggyback ride. Haha, in your face aca-bitches." Everybody couldn't help, but laugh because of how she sounded.

They were finally at the door. They walked in. Beca looked up the stairs. "Who is strong enough to carry Chloe up the stairs? I would do it, but I'm small, almost as small as Flo. Sorry Flo." Flo shrugged her shoulders. "I got her." Cynthia Rose said. Beca moved to C.R. and gave her Chloe. "Oh. Are we going up the stairs? There's like a hundred of them." "Chlo, there are like fifteen." Stacie said with a silent giggle. "Really. Wow amazing effects we should do that for Worlds. Beca thought of what she had just said. She kept saying to herself. "I know what we can do." She kept saying that over and over again to herself. They all walked into the bedroom. Cynthia Rose set Chloe onto the bed. Chloe sat in the bed, she fell right on her side. "This is a very fast rollercoaster. "She is delusional." Lily said. Still, no one could understand what she is saying. She it too quiet. Emily shrugged. "I don't get why someone would do this to her. She didn't do anything wrong. Whoever did this is seriously messed up." Stacie said very upset. "Um... Emily can I talk to you? Alone?" Emily nodded her head. She was confused. She followed Beca outside of the door. Beca closed the door behind Emily. "Hey, don't get mad at me. Will you promise not to be mad at me?" "I am not mad. I think I already know what you are going to ask. I did not put anything in her drink." Emily was still confused, but what else would Beca want to talk about. "Wait. You're not mad? Why wouldn't you be mad?" "I am a person who tries to keep herself happy, but when I still get easily mad I don't show it, even if I did I wouldn't be that mad. We are Bellas, we shouldn't get mad over something so stupid." Beca nodded her head understanding what Emily was saying. "Okay well let's get back into the r-" Beca paused. Emily looked at her like she just jumped off a step and dramatically hurt herself. "Are you okay?" "You know what. I gotta go to Jesse's. Tell everyone I'll be back in twenty minutes. If anything happens call me." Emily nodded her head. Giving Beca a thumbs up. Emily walked in telling everybody to call her if something happens and she will be back in about twenty minutes. Everybody still had eyes on Chloe.

"We are going to RULE the WORLD!" Beca heard before she could walk to the car. She smiled knowing it was Chloe who said it. She got into the car. She turned on the engine to hear something drop.

She was at Jesse's within thirteen minutes. She thought it would've been faster. "Jesse! We need to talk. Are you in there?" Jesse open the door. He opened it and said hi, well he tried to say it. Beca burst in the room. "Did you do it.?" "Do what?" Jesse was confused. "The party. The goddamn party." Jesse looked at Beca with no expression. His confusion dropped to no expression. "What?" "Did you do it? Did you drug Chloe?" Jesse looked at Beca with guilt. "Who did it?" Jesse stood there looking like he just dropped a baby. "Wow. You did it? Did you do it 'cuz you are jealous of Chloe?" "Bec." He stopped and took a deep breath. "How is she doing?" "You should go see for yourself. Just don't drug her again." She said sarcastically. "Beca, I'm sorry." Beca turned around and opened the door. "Bec! Bec! Bec! I'm sorry!" She ran out the door. The door slammed behind her. "BECA! I'M SORRY!" Jesse called once more.

Chapter 9

Beca got to the house. She ran up stairs. She walked through the door. Everybody was still there keeping an eye on Chloe. The girls turned when they heard Beca walk into the room. "Everybody please leave." "Beca. What is wrong?" Cynthia Rose looked at her. "I told you to leave. Now!" Everybody scurried out of the room. Flo shut the door, but everybody had their ears up to the door listening. "Chloe, I'm sorry. You said that you didn't want him to know specifically. He did this to you. I told you I would take care of you and be here for you. I promised. I broke that promise. I'm sorry. You will be okay. I'm here now. This time I will stay. He is going to pay for this. When you wake up, you are coming with me, even if you are still sick. He needs to see what he did to the girl that-" "Okay everybody let's go downstairs for a minute." Fat Amy whispered. She knew what Beca was going to say before she said it. Amy made a promise to the brunnett not to tell anyone. Fat Amy knew that she messed up by telling Jesse. One thing Fat Amy doesn't know is that Jesse was the one who poisoned Chloe.

Beca was still alone in the room with Chloe. She could hear everyone is still downstairs. She is laying down behind Chloe. She strokes Chloe's hair. Her red hair is smooth. Beca can't help but to just keep touching it. Chloe still lays there quietly. Beca feels her move. Chloe is now awake. She doesn't say anything. She sits there crying. "Chloe, you still asleep?" Chloe didn't say anything. It's been seven minutes since Beca asked if she was awake. "Yeah. I'm awake." She sighs. Beca gets off the bed and goes to the other side, which Chloe is facing. She sits down on her knees. "What's wrong with me?" Chloe sniffled. Her bright blue eyes were watery. "You are going to have to ask someone else. Can you walk?" "I'm not sure." "Do you want to try?" Chloe nodded her head. She got up she was off balance. "I got you. We'll wait." Beca said trying to keep her up straight. "No. I can do this. Let me go." "Are you sure?" Chloe gave Beca the sure thing. Beca let her go slowly. She was able to walk, but she'd need a little help. "I wanna know what's wrong with me." Chloe said quietly. "Okay let me help keep you up." Beca walked Chloe to the door slowly.

Tears were still rolling down Chloe's face. Beca kept on hand behind Chloe's back, while the other is keeping Chloe's arm up on the side she was having the most trouble staying up. They walked down quietly. They were now at the bottom of the stairs. "Once we get to the door, I will tell them I'm taking you to someone that knows what is wrong with her, okay. Just be quiet. We should keep everyone from hovering over you." Beca whispered to Chloe. Beca put Chloe's shoes on. Chloe almost fell back but she caught the wall before she could hit the ground. Beca opened the door. Before she closed the door behind her, she said exactly what she said she'd say to Chloe.

The group ran to the door. They all walked out and saw Beca open the car door for Chloe. Chloe tried to get in by herself, but she struggled and Beca put her into the seat and pulled the buckle over her.

Beca backed up. Once they were on the street, Beca went fast enough to leave speed marks. Everybody ran inside and grabbed their phone to follow Beca. They were to slow.

"Beca slow down. Beca, please." Beca did as told. "Sorry." She said. Beca pulled up to where Jesse lives. "Why are we at Jesse's?" "You'll see." Beca got out and shut her door and came around to Chloe's side. Chloe opened the door for herself. "Chlo, calm down. You need to take it slow." "Says the girl who could've killed us." Chloe said as a comeback. "Get on my back." "Why?" "You are not going to be able to walk up thirty steps." Chloe jumped onto her back. "Please don't fall. You are tiny. Not that I have a problem with that. It is one of the reasons that make you adorable." Chloe smiled. Beca laughed. "As long as you don't sound as insane as you were yesterday, then I won't say anything offensive." Chloe rested her head on Beca's shoulder.

It took them at least five minutes to get upstairs. They were standing at his door. Beca keeping her up again. Beca knocked on the door without trying to make it quiet. "Who is it?" "It's Beca. Open the door, now." When Jesse heard who it was he freaked out. The girls could hear things falling and breaking. Jesse opened the door. He looked straight at Chloe. "Chloe! Mm. Chloe how's it going?" "I feel terrible. Do you know why Beca brought me here?" Jesse looked at Beca then back at Chloe. Beca walked Chloe into his room. Chloe tilted her head waiting for someone to break the silence. "Here, sit down." Beca said lowering her onto the couch. "Chlo, I'm sorry." Chloe was clueless. "Sorry?" "Yeah." "For what?" Jesse looked at Beca. He pointed at Chloe. He mouthed, _she doesn't know. _She jerked her head a little toward Chloe. "Chloe, I'm the one who got you sick." She looked at him. "How?" She said squinting. "I put something into your drink, when you weren't looking." There was a pause. Jesse was waiting for Chloe to say something. "Anyway, I don't know why I did this. Maybe I was jealous. I was being selfish. I shouldn't have done it. I should've just told Beca that I didn't feel that it was right for you to be, whatever you're doing. I can't stop you. I won't try to, not anymore. I support this. I've learned this by seeing what has happened after my actions. I am extr-" "Jesse. It's okay. I understand. If you were in my shoes, I would've been jealous too. I mean, I wouldn't do what you did but, I understand. You don't have to be okay with this. Just say the word and Beca's all yours. I wanna keep doing whatever this is, but I don't want to go through this. I don't want anything like this to happen all because I like a girl. There shouldn't be any problem with a girl liking another girl. Some people think it's wrong. We all know that. Jesse you, you always stood by Beca's decision. I told her she could call it off. She still can. You can tell her that you are not comfortable about it. She will respect it. I know she will." Beca and Jesse stared at her. She stood up. Still a little off balance, but she made her way out the door. She walked downstairs to the car. She waited, sitting in the grass.

The whole ride back to the Bella house was quiet. They are always okay with silence when they are with each other, but this time neither of them were sure if it was okay. Chloe looked out the window the whole time. Beca kept focus on the road. The car pulled around the corner, and Beca and Chloe saw all the girls on the grass.

Beca parked the car, then she turned the car off. She was starting to get out, but before she could get out, Chloe locked the door. "After I left the room, what did Jesse say?" "Chlo, could we go inside first all the girls are looking at us." "Tell me." "No, I will when we get out." Beca opened the door. "You know what, I can get inside without your help." "Chloe. Please, not right now." Chloe opened her door. She got up and looked at Beca. "I'll be inside. I don't know why you took me over there. You could've just told me." "Chlo, seriously. I took you over there to have him explain why he did that. "I don't care about any of the stuff that had to do by drugging me. I'm just upset that you couldn't just tell me before anything else. He couldn't just tell you how he felt about everything that Fat Amy told him. He didn't have to drug me, but I honestly don't know what he said to you when I left the room, but it was enough to keep the whole car ride quiet." "Chloe! I didn't tell you because I wanted him to feel guilty." Chloe stood there looking at her over the car. The rest of the girls sat in the grass listening to them fight over something so confusing. "You guys are perfect for each other." Chloe said nodding her head. Her eyes started to water. "We are done." Beca stared at her. Chloe started to run toward the house. "Chloe. Chlo. Chlo. God dammit! Chloe I'm..." Chloe slammed the door behind her before Beca could finish. Beca started to cry. It was weird because none of the girls have seen her cry, no one except Chloe.

Everyone in the grass was sitting there looking at Beca. She couldn't hold her anger inside any longer. She slammed her hands on the of the hood car. She put her hands behind her head. Then she punched the car harder. "God!" Chloe was looking out the window to find her going through the pain. "Oh my god. Beca, calm down." Stacie said running to her. "Hey, it's okay. She will come around." Emily said. Fat Amy stopped her from hitting something again. Lily stood in front of Beca keeping her away from the car. Beca looked up and saw Chloe looking at her and wiping tears off her face. "Let go of me." Beca pushed everyone away from her. She ran through the door and up the stairs.

"Should we stay out here?" Flo asked. "Yeah that is probably the best way to go." C.R. said.

Beca went up to Chloe's room. "Listen I'm sorry. I am just scared." Chloe moved out of Beca's way and went to the door to close it. "What are you scared of?" They both were still crying. "I'm scared of losing you." "Beca..." Chloe said walking up to her. "You are not going to lose me. I'm not going anywhere anytime soon." Beca smiled wiping what was left of her tears on her face. Chloe did the same a few seconds later.

"You said once we got inside you would tell me what Jesse said." Beca let out a big sigh. "He said, he wasn't okay with it and that he wants to stay friends with me no matter what." "Did you say anything back?" "I just sat there and said okay." Chloe sat down. Beca walked toward her and sat down right next to her. "So, is this it? Are we done with all this?" Beca looked at Chloe, Chloe looked back. Beca moved to Chloe and softly placed her lips onto Chloe's. "No. I'm still in." She whispered. Chloe smiled. Beca pushed Chloe onto her back. It hurt Chloe a little bit, but she was too happy to realize how much it hurt. Beca was on top of Chloe. Chloe felt the weight of Beca's body. Beca had her hands on Chloe's sides. Chloe had Beca's shirt folded into her hands holding Beca. Chloe pulled Beca a little bit closer. Beca was the one leading the kiss. Again. Beca was completely fine with it. She then put her tongue to touch Chloe's lips. They did not stop. They were now doing tongue. Chloe could hear herself breathe. She took Beca's hand and held it to the side. Beca then had her other hand pressing against the bedsheet. Chloe had her hand on Beca's shoulder.

Fat Amy opened the door a little bit to see what was going on. She was so quiet that Beca and Chloe did not notice.

"Okay. Well, we should not go in there." The girls outside the room looked at her wondering what she saw. "Why?" Emily asked. "Well..." The tasmanian trailed off. "Let's just say they are sitting there looking at each other like they're about to hit each other. "Okay. Let's go in then." C.R. said walking to the door. Fat Amy stopped her. "No. I read in a book that when two people fight they should work it out on their own." "Oh." Flo said. Amy tried to look as confident as she could. "Okay whatever. Should we go downstairs or..." Emily asked trying to prevent silence. "I think we should like go outside and wait. I guess." Lily lead the way to the door, Jessica walked out first. "Wait. I'm gonna get some food and drinks." Fat Amy said.

Beca and Chloe are still going at it. Both heavily breathing. Chloe is still on the bottom. Neither of them minded who was on top or bottom. Beca's hand started to go under Chloe's shirt. Chloe felt it right before her hand was fully on her skin. Beca stopped. Chloe stopped. They both stopped. Their eyes still closed. Beca didn't want to stop, but she was afraid that Chloe wouldn't want to go that far. Chloe could tell the way that Beca stopped, that she wasn't sure if she was willing to go that far. Beca opened her eyes. Chloe did too. Beca looked into Chloe's eyes. Chloe looked back. "It's okay, Becs." Chloe noticed that Beca was looking at her both smiled. Chloe nodded. "We could stop if you want." Chloe said quietly. "Do you want to stop?" Chloe shook her head. Chloe pushed her head up a little bit towards Beca's. "No." She whispered. "Good. 'Cuz I don't want to either." Chloe kissed her, pushing her onto her side. She was now on top. Beca was on bottom. Everything got heavier. Faster. Faster. Faster. Shirts on the floor. Chloe going to the side of Beca's neck. Down to her chest. To her stomach. She doesn't go any further. Not yet. They both had their jeans on. They were going to get there, but then Beca opened her eyes for a glance of what time it is. "Chloe. Chloe. We need to stop." "What?" "Look at the time." She looked at the time. "What about it?" Chloe asked confused. "They might be waiting for us to be 'figuring everything out'." "Oh." Chloe got up and grabbed her shirt, along with Beca's. "Well we figured things out, right?" Chloe looked at her. Beca laughed. "Yeah. We did." They put their shirts on, then Chloe went to open the door. Before she could put her hand on the door knob, Beca put her hand onto Chloe's shoulder and turned her around. She kissed her one last time. Chloe looked at her confused. "Just a little 'I had a good time' present." Beca smiled. "You're weird." Chloe giggled. Beca was stunned. She is the one who says that to everyone, Chloe doesn't. "Thanks." Beca said quietly.

Chapter 9

They were downstairs looking around. None of the girls were there. "Well guess they didn't wait." Beca said breaking the silence. "No. I think they did." Chloe said sounding pretty sure. "No, they didn't." "Beca come here." Chloe said standing by the window looking out front. Beca looked outside. "Oh." Chloe laughed at the way Beca said that. Beca knocked on the door. They all looked at the window finding Beca and Chloe standing next to her.

"Looks like they are done partying." Amy said making it sound like they were having sex. Even though they could've gotten there. "What?" Stacie asked. "They are done figuring things out." She changed the tone. "Heyyyy, did you guys figure everything out?" Emily said. "Yea, we did." Beca said looking at Emily. "Who drugged Chloe?" Stacie asked. Chloe turned around. "Amy! You guess." "Um... I don't know." "Jesse did it." Beca said looking at Amy. "Oh my god. He's such a nice guy. Why would he do that?" Flo asked. Beca looked at Chloe. "Uh... um... reasons." Chloe said trying to think. "Reasons like..." Fat Amy asked. There was a silent pause. "He likes Chloe and he was hoping that if... well I don't know why." Beca tried to say in her most confident voice. "Beca. We know that's not true. He likes you. Why did he do it?" C.R. said. Chloe walked next to Beca. "Let's just tell them he was jealous and that was all." Chloe whispered into her ear. "He was just jealous of Chloe." "Jealous of Chloe?" Emily asked looking at Chloe. Everybody stared at the two girls waiting for the answer. "He was jealous of Chloe for being closer to me than he is to me." Beca squinted her eyes thinking of how that might've been a stupid thing to say. "Oh." Flo said. "That is immature." Stacie said. "Yup. A stupid reason too." Chloe said looking at Beca nodding her head.

"Yeah. I gotta go do something." Beca said running out the door. "Yeah. You guys should go do your own thing." Chloe said walking to the stairs. "What? You guys just told us something now you're gonna leave us?" The tasmanian said. "Yeah, sorry I'm just tired so...yeah." Chloe said smiling.

After everybody left Beca texted Chloe.

_**Hey did they leave?**_

_Yeah do you wanna come back over and watch a movie? xxxx_

Beca smiled.

_**Hell yeah. Be there in twenty. Is that okay?**_

_Yeah. Of course! See you then. ;) xxxx_

Beca saw Fat Amy at the middle of campus. "I'm going to my dad's. He asked me to help him with something. Tell everybody that Chloe wants the house all to herself for at least two hours. Tell them I said to respect that." "Oh. Tell him I said hi. Also, when will you be back?" "I don't know. I'll text you about the time." "Okay." Beca walked away smiling.

Beca parked on the street in front of the house. Chloe is already waiting outside. Beca gets out of the car and walks to her. "Well, after everything you are feeling better. You're welcome." "Beca Mitchell, thank you." Chloe said with a giggle.

Chloe got up and walked in the house holding the door open for Beca. "What movie?" Chloe asked. Beca shrugged her usual sign for 'I don't know' or 'I don't care.' Beca went to look at the movies. She saw Rudy, The Notebook, Finding Nemo, Harry Potter, and Insidious 4. Beca picked up Insidious and turned around. "I thought you didn't like horror movies." "No. I said I don't prefer horror movies. I never said I didn't like them." Beca smiled. She walked up to her and handed the movie to Chloe. "Well let's see if you like this one." Beca laughed smiling. Chloe went up to the dvd player and put it in. She pressed play right away.

She sat next to Beca. "Do you want a blanket? I can get one if you want one." "You don't have to." "Well, I'm cold. I'll be right back." Chloe went to her room and grabbed a blanket. She walked downstairs, but didn't see Beca. "Beca?" There was no answer. She set the blanket down on the couch and went to the kitchen. "Beca?" Still no answer. She walked back into the living room. Beca wasn't anywhere in the room. "Boo!" Beca jumped. Chloe jumped onto the couch. "Yeah, no you are not going to survive this movie." Beca laughed sitting next to Chloe. "That wasn't nice. Also, I will be fine." "Okay, whatever you say." Chloe grabbed the blanket and put it on. Beca got under the blanket too.

Chloe jumped every time there was a scare. She would cover her eyes and close her ears until there was no darkness. Beca had taken her hand through half the movie to try to make her feel a little safer. It had helped. Beca would laugh at Chloe because of the way she reacts to this movie.

It's the end of the movie. Beca still laughing at Chloe. Chloe gets up and goes to take the movie out. "Hey I should go out and get some food. I was right about you and the movie." "Well it was scary." Chloe walked Beca outside. "It wasn't scary for you." Beca turned around. "Hell no." They both laughed. "You're coming back right?" "Yeah. Is that okay a bad thing?" "Why would it be?" "Oh. I forgot something." Beca started to walk back towards the house. "What did you forget?" Chloe asked walking backwards. "This." Beca kissed her. "Next time, don't walk backwards because someone forgets something." Chloe smiles.


End file.
